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said you and me ; and the time is indeedrpadison Whig Advocate, tions on the backs of letters, the depu-

tation of authority alluded to became a
He screamed to it ; j un?ei dowi ta hutiifr, Cs- - j t v
bother; dragged hiai uj t the hs , cji.V a.-s- . , , -
had just quitted and screxpaed aiju,r li t -- i ... . t
There was a little cavity, &rtadi by tha r. u ks A:.; a -

irregular junction, : thr sharp extreaa-- ; til r S,y i - t
ities, of the rocks, aad us tat he p2ae4 ? &n - ber a--. 1 . J
the now bewildered and weeping ch-tt-i.- Jcxni. nj
to preserve Lira from being iisaei .a -- : TSs cj c --i .1 j . . .

ward by the quickly increasing ra aal jth t x .

clinging himself to the fctghet piaaclejaie were h-- - : sua -- 4. T- -

he could grasp, once more Le --li'y t
u- - ca - v .j V .

hailed the boat. jr c. ' - . a- - - . .
Most probably he had no caja? :r rs-.ac- ; 3f.a' . .:

notice. It pu round aaJ puMed toa.-!-' r - It .. i ! . ; .. ,

him; but soou seemed JeterneJ ficak rjr f.?- - rv5-.--
:;

venturing too near the daagerous rocks. J all TVy r ;..
" Oh God ! oh. ttKiher. mother ! yur j t- - i - v.: ; f

Billy! Mother's darlia ! 4eat Ieat U ?rva.x.3c- - tV..i.j 4v,f,.,, ...
be dror neJ, though I may swim t -- i th-r- y '

pck me up and all my fiu! ! --bat, Ca. i 4 .. .

no!" He pulled o5 his jacket atui ut t- bi e .
a-- -, , & - - : ; -ana lis snirt m:o ka-- r si rip .

be shall not! Cou?. Ik'Aj . I .A - ;

you to rnv back ? never fr, ui
and see if I doa't swiui Ukz 1 Lili i.t :

you !' j
The child, having heard and coti i !

his words and action, had erv- -

ing, and aj if struck with Char- - uV '

b!e conduct end sentiment, acd uac.-a-- ,

sciously sympathizing them, anstfrvi ::
" I won't. Charlev. 1 woa'l : I J

sins Tou.ana we snou.l on r ry? iimwa.!
ed together, then, an-- no oje kit w -- a
mother."

All this whili brakershai r; i It -- 's r.- - '

irom withou: nearly up to trio j:n u.'.i
of the rocks at the opposite jweocf t':?
circle,and as Charles eagerly, in i-- i .- -!

olently, renewed his entret'.i..s, .t -- v a: -

last came leaping and p'ur!!g u; t ;"
very edge. like white-mmae-d war-!.- - .
trying to rear and tklw oer wnc h
and well guarded embankment. O -i ;

again he hoarsely cried out t t. bvi:. j

It was nearer to him. but stir I -- ..i-i

cautious of actual approach. 11 tj'j--. l
for the last time to Billy, anl . z si '

I - k ' . .
him in his arms to com;n;t htm t J 'I t x- - c
his bidding. The ritibuni which h i j!" .: h - :

his father's minature snapped in e- -; i . . . .

ertioa ; the minature itself was rv'.'. n; i 1 t - -

outwardly into the surf ; he snar-.- I a: '
:- - 1 ." ' -

it, and secure J it, but lost hi ba'inY, 'l! : 'M '' ; .

and the next instant was kicking af:;..;
the breakers.

The captain of the East-l- a liam .a ;

witnessed the greater part of the . n..' j

between the younx brotnen. aaJ. a a
saw Charles "tumble from the rxU z'.- -
lantly ordered his men to dare a ;

deal, and pull toward where the bov hvl
sunk. I'resentty Cnarly
swimming sfoutly ; not for the boat, how-
ever, but back again to the now a'isi t
invisible rocks. The caau and
men called to him, but he ti.d not h-- l

them. It has been mentioned that he u
the boys walked out to the saad, th-- y

directly turned their bucks upon a plat-
form formed in a low line of 1 1 . ;f. At
that moment not only the pl.tttorm
its rugged buttre-base- , but the ?hm!.s
beneath were perfectly dry. Nw tie!
raging surf of a spring-tid- -, excites J bv
a stiir breeze, foauvsl up to th-- f Invi ,

the former, and almost siiaul:ane.alv I

with Charley's re appearance, a Wi.viru
screaming loudly, descended the d; tIL-si- 'i f

passage from the brow of th clitf. aaI j

gained the slippery shelf. M.ny
pie followed her to the top line ofth?
precipice, but noone ventured ther slue.
Her cries reached the young swimmer,
through all the roar of the sea. an 1 he
redoubled his vain etfjrt to reach his
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beach, and see the grand three-maste- d
ship that was passing but a little way
out, and, people said, seemed about to
send a boat ashore. Ere Charles went
to the door, he held out the minature,
and asked, " May I see it often again,
mother t"

" Keep it, 'tis your own, Charley
here" passing a riband through the loop
at its top," hang it round your neck."

As his mother secured it, he once more
felt her tears dropping fast on his bead,
and looking up into her face, he stole
hia arms round her.

" Go, now, mother's darlings," as hand
in hand they left her humble threshold;
" but, Charley, do not stray out far on
the sands : it will be a spring tide,!
fear, and the breeze comes fresh from
the sea."

.Still hand in hand they proceeded on
their walk, Billy unusually communica-
tive, and Charles unusually silent. In-- i
deed the younger boy remarked his!
brother's taciturnity, and taxed him with
it. They met groups of their former
playmates in the village street whom the
child wished to join ; but Charles, chuck-
ing him closer to his side, passed them
by, knitting his brow and holding up his
head. On the shingles appeared other
groups, and the young misanthrope would
not descend to the water's edge until he
had proceeded several hundred yards ve

their position.
It was a beautiful spring day. The

breeze lashed the waves into a sportive
fury. Sun and cloud light and shade,
alternated their effects over the wide bo-

som of the sea, streaking it with gold and
pea green, with dark purple or deep
blue. Now a distant sail was a white
speck on the horrizon, now a spot of dark
dotting a clear sky. The three-maste-r,

of w hich little Billy had spoken, !ay-t- o,

about a mile from shore. Charles knew
her to be an Cast Indiaman. His broth-
er urged him to approach her as closely
as the sands permitted. Still wrapt up
in his own thoughts and feelings, Charles
silently stepped down the shingles, look-
ing jealously around to note if they were
alone.

Behind him, as he began to move to-
wards the waves, was a low line of cliff,
forming at a particular point, a jutting
platform, from the outward edge of which
the continuation of the cliff swept, like
a buttress, to the shingles. Before him
stretched the strand, to nearly the dis-

tance of half a mile, where it was met
by an irregular circle of black rocks,
closely wedged together, and enclosing
the last patch of sand visible even at
low tide. Charles had not intended to
approach this spot; but as he walked in
an obliqe direction from it, some strag-
gling boys appeared coming against him,
and he hastily led his little charge to the
convenient screen of the tall rocks.

The tide had for some time been com-
ing in. Often before, however, Charles
had ventured farther out, when it was
more advanced, and returned to shore
with only wet feet and a splashing. The
rocks could not at any point b3 easily
scaled, so high and broad was their bar-
rier ; nor did they admit of egress into
the sandy area they girded, save a par-
ticular spot, sea-war- d, where, some feet
from their base, appeared a narrow fis-

sure, still difficult of access. Charles
therefore walked round them until he
gained this opening ; then, assistiug his
little brother to climb up to it, the two
boys soon stood upon a projection inside
the rocky belt, and turned their faces
towards the sea.

They could perceive, by a bustle on
the deck of the Indiaman, now so near
to them, that a boat would soon be low-
ered from her side. They looked out,
much interested, until the boat lightly
touched the tossing waves near the ves-
sel's prow, and became strongly manned,
as if to put off for shore. Still, how-
ever, the men rested on their oars, and
seemed waiting for. some other person to
descend. And, in a mood that sympa-
thized with the scene, Charles continu-
ed to watch the boat, dancing to and fro,
and some times almost jumping out of
the water ; for the breeze grew stitfer,
and the waves rougher. Half an hour
he stood motionless, disregarding, for
the first time in his life, the praitie of
the little boy at his side. At last the in-

dividual for whom the boat waited, clad
in blue and white, and gold lace, to B.l-ly- 's

great delight, jumped in amongst his
men, stood up, at their head, pointed to
shore, and was rapidly rowed towards it.

For some time the near roar of waters
hod been ringing in Charles's ear, but he
made light of the warning, for he confi-
dently argued from experience, whene-
ver his thoughts reverted to the matter,
that there was still sufficient time to re-

turn to the shingles 'with scarce a wet
shoe. But he did not reckon that the
spot of sand, along with which he now
stood enclosed, wa3 much higher than
the outer sands which stretched the bases
of the rocks. He did not reckon that
the tide, at a certain period of its flow,
after turning a near point of land, usual-
ly ran with almost the rapidity of a
mill stream, against the right hand scg-rneut- of

the barrier, and then, directed
by its curve, inundated, in a trice, the
previously opened space between it and
the shingles. Above all he did not re-

member what bis mother had hinted at
parting ; for indeed, her omen proved
true; it was a spring-tide- .

The ship's boat, still seen at a distance,
glanced athwart the patch of sea reveal-
ed through the fissure at which the boys
looked out. More alive, after its disap
pearance, to the unusual noise of the
waters, Charley took his brother's hand
to lead him borne by the way they had
come. To his consternation, a fiercely- -

crested wave leaped into their faces
through the narrow opening, drenching
both to the skin. He let go Billy's hand,
and sprang up to the top of the circular
wall of rocks. A foamy sea tossed all
round him. His eye caught the gallant
boat, about .guarter of a mile distant.

come for me to speak to you of what
nearly concerns you.

" Did Dick Saunders tell no story,
roomer i interrupted Charley, sitting
upwrigm, and again unconsciously scru
tinizing her face. She raised her eyes,

r . . . . -met n is tor an mstant,and then sank back
in her chair,-coveri- ng her features with
her hands, and weeping dolefully.

" I ask pardon, mother," said the gen-
erous and hitherto gentle boy, as he gain-
ed her side, and put his arms round her
neck.; "you always loved me, and 1

shall always love you, let them sy
what they will of us. Kiss Charley,
mother, won't you 1"

Fondly, almost wildly she embraced
him, and resumed. " No, Charley
Master Turner, rny husband, was not
you r father : stop a moment." She stept
into her little bed-roo- m ; returned with
a smalt, oval, red leather case : placed
it in his hand ; sat down; averted her
head ; began to move the work on the
table, and would vainly hide her contin-
ued tears, as she added, " Open that, and
you will know more of your father."

While he obeyed her commands, Char-
ley recollected that he had more than
once detected his mother weeping over
the little red leather cases. When the
minature met his eye, the boy started.

" My father was a ship's captain !" he
cried.

" He was an officer, in the king's na-

vy," she answered.
" And a gentleman, mother f"
" His commission made him one, Char-

ley ; but he would have been a true gen-
tleman without it."

" And he married you before Master
Turner married you mother ?'

" Charley, your father and I never
were married ?

A pause ensued. Charley's features
betrayed a bitter, and a fierce inward
combat, as his glance still fixed on the
minature.

"Is he dead ?" he at length asked.
" I hope not, but I am not sure. Some-

time I think one thing, sometimes anoth
er, listen, my king, i was very young
when I met your father ; and 1 wonder
ed, any others wondered, what he could
see in me to love. I was his interior in
every way. To be sure my poor moth
er had managed to keep me at good
schools till I was great girl, and perhaps
this made me something in his eyes.
Then, when we began to keep company,
with father s and mother's con sea' tl
taught me like a master, himself, a Jf
many thmgwiat improved my inuS!
manners, ay,"! my heart too ; but I
am not going on with my story. We
were to be married at the end of two
years. Before the first year came round
he was ordered from the blockade ser
vice to a ship, at only a few hours' no-

tice, lie ran down to our shop, and
showing the letter, prayed mother to let
us be man and wife that very evening.
She would not hear of it, saying I was
too young, and did not know my own
mind, and would not know how to be-

have as his wife. Jle begged and prayed
once again, and cried tears, and went on
his knees ; she held firmly to her woVd.
But, alas ! Charley, it had been doing
better if she had not held so firm to it,
or else not have left us alone to lake
leave of each other that evening. Cry-
ing and sobbing, in sorrow and in love,
we forgot ourselves, Charley ; and next
day, ay, before it was day, your father
left our village, and I have never seen
him since."

' But he has sent letters to you moth-
er ?"

".I got none, if he did : though I be-

lieve he did, and that an enemy kept
them from my hands. A very short
time after he left us, my father died, my
mother grew poor, and we were turned
out of our comfortable little house, not
being able to pay our rent. The shop
was reopened by a woman and her
daughter who bore me no good will, and
on your father's account too. He had
paid some compliments to the daughter
before hi met me, and they b!amcd me
for taking him from them. And God
forgive me if I wrong either mother or
daughter but I do fear that letters from
you father to m?, and from me to him,
were stopt by the new keepers of our
post-offic- e. Well, Charley, you were born
while rny mother and I lived in a very
poor way, trying to support ourselves
with our needles, and keep out of the
work-hous- e. Your father's silence al-

most broke my heart. 1 dhl not suspect
foul play about the letters then ; 'tis on-

ly lately people gave me some hints, and
nil I could think was that he had forsa-
ken us both, my king. Mother died too.
and vou and I were left quite alone,
Charley. Years after, when, try as I

would or couIJ. we were getting worse
and worse ofT, Master Turner came from
his village to ours, on business,and know-

ing my whole story asked me to marry
him. He was a man well to do in the
world at that time, and a kind man too ;
and so, after giving up all other hopes,
I thought, Charley even for your sake,
I ought not to refuse a comfortable home
and comfortable living. But it seemed
as if everyone was to have ill-lu- ck with
me. Good Master Turner began to grow
poor from that very day, till last year
when he died, leaving us as badly offas
he found us ; and that's the whole story,
Charley ; only, here are you and 1 liv-

ing alone again, with your Jittle half-brothe-r,

BiUy, to keep us company." ;

"Well, and I be glad of bis company,
mother," said Charley ; I always loved
little Billy for hisowo sake, and because
he loved me" (the mutual affection of
the boys was indeed very remarkable)
" and now, though, as you say, he' turns
out to be only my half-brothe-r, I'll love
him better for his father's sake, who was
a friend to you when you wanted a
friend. But we must open the door and
let him in."

Billy's voicejtiad been heard calling on
Charles to run down with him to the
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Valedictory Ode.

MPaW ETfterAfndmy'iag 22, 1839, at
tiU.Unvcl Exhibition. By G. C. PxavEY, of
Stafford.

who ever witnessedThoe of our readers
scene who be graduating class at anDirtioz

x.te? Exhibition, and listened to the sweet
music in wbic the part.ng Ode ia usually sung

el n 'n161 in rediiiff thecJ!!br ih
following besutifol lines, from the pen of one

fao evidently has a soul attuned to sweet
poeiry.
gooa w must leave these classic bowers!

How swift the hour steals on!
goes most we break the tender cords

Tbtt binds our hearts in one!
fiVehtve w met with burning heart

With buoyant hopes and high ;

ffr bath been shaped our dream of life,
Boath a sunny sky.

Fir, far away, stem fate commands
Each youthful step to roam,

And mingle with the haunts of men,
To find another home!

Aad Ift us go with footsteps firm
T meet the toil the strife

The cunning wiles the light and shade!
That sirow the path of life!

At, Brothers! check the trembling tear!
Repress the rising sigh!

Lok forward to the high career
Which bursts upon your eye.

Brothers! gird or your armor bright
Be fearless and be brave!

Taeprixe of Science nobly win;
Her gulden banner wave!

Companions, whom we leave behind,
To dwell 'mid joys awhile,

May peace around your pathway shine,
And Truth forever smile.

A"t leive you to the watchful care
Of esx the loved of all

On a:x mty iraren'a most precious gifts
Jo rieh luxuriance fall.

Tb bour the parting hour has come!
Std thoughts eur bosoms swell ;

Te!esve these scenee of boyhood's joys!
Scenes that we love so well.

Teballs and groves, where eft we've met,
Oft wafted hours ye tell

Companions dear Instructors friends
Fsrewelltoall Farewell!

The Half-Brothe- rs.

IT THE AUTHORS OF THE o'HJiKA TALES.

Lucy Hawkins, at sixteen, was the
belle, if not the beauty of her little sea-wash- ed

village on the coast of Kent.
Other girls might boast a more perfect
shape and handsomer features ; but her
effect, her expression, or, if a fashiona-
ble French word may, with allowances,
be applied to a lowly maiden her lour-naur- e

eclipsed them all. She was also
celebrated for a vivacity of manner and
conversation unusual amongst young
females of her class ; nay, in the opini-
ons of a numerous circle of good jud-
ges, ho constantly enjoyed her compa-a- y

and discourse, Lucy Hawkins deserv-
ed to be termed witty.

Her mother kept the Post-offic- e of the
village, together with a general huck-ster- 'a

shop, and a hotel in one of her out-
houses for very humble wanderers or so-
journers beds three-penc- e per night.

a large deal chest, the good dame's
flour-stor- e, which stood under ber shop
window, opposite to her counter, hard-worke- d

labourers,employed in the neighb-
ourhood, would sit and eat their four-?enn- y

worth of bread and cheese, and
drink their half pint of small beer, by

of the morning's or afternoon's
meal; and Lucy generally served them,
or else stood by while they were served,
ad, at the same time, her good humor

materially helped to give zest to their
Mgre breakfast or dinner. At the up-

per end of the counter was a ruh-bot-tor- a,

curiously legged, old oak chair, a
Jture, put forward for any chatty

neighbour or visiter who might like an
bour's gossiping ;and since its establish-
ment it had, indeed, seldom been left
empty, as was indicated, even during its
kisure moments, by a little round cavi--

tJwWr" iatne l,'ed floor just at the spot
its successive occupants necessa-ru- j

rted their heels. And with the
revellereoQ the chest, and the numer-
ous patrons of this oak chair, to say
nothing of the ordinary customers and
ber own partielur friends, Lucy became
jjWe public character, and, as has been
minted, quite a favourite. The poor peo-P'- c

ho, towards jiight crept through
r9 "P to their straw beds over the

in the yard, also shared her
Polling conversation, and aknowledg- -

Hicheery influence,
A there were other visitors who

a! admitted her attractions, though it
oo!d been better for Lucy if we could

0 her encomiastic friends to those
Over one department

91 'be manifold concern she had absolute
y ; her mother did not know bow topc hand-writin- g, and, considering the

IrtTJsncy of almost illegibT supercrip- -

matter or prudence, if not of necessity.
At the inquiry of every claiment for let-
ters to be left till called for," it was

--uy, meretore, who always unlocked
the little rude deal-bo- x about the size
and much in the shape of a salt box
which, clumsily nailed against the wood
en pane with a slit in the shop window,
lormea ine wnoie material of the post
office branch of the establishment.

Many officers of the preventive-se- r
vice, although they had abundance of
unemployed men to go to Mrs. Hawkin's
shop in their stead, would call in every
morning to ask for their letter j and at
different hours of their idle day to re
turn to purchase a quarter of an ounce of
bcotch snuff, or something else of which
they could have less use, such as a row of
pins, a yard of tape, or a reel of thread
In fact, it became evident that three of
them were rivals for the smiles of Lucy
Hawkins. .

Two of the three soon ensured to them-
selves however any thing but her smiles.
For offences separately received at their
hands, she invariably left the shop when
ever they entered it : and as Lucv's
conduct was not a mere show of female
anger, they absented themselves, and
gave up their unmanly pursuit. The
third, whose visits were sull received,
was more seriously in love with Lucy
than either of his friends ; but, whether
from a nicer sense of honor, or that the
fate of the others had taught him a les-
son, Lieutenant Stone did not lightly or
hastily tell her so. Much younger than
his rivals, perhaps he was more roman-
tic, and, particularly since Lucy's late
specimen of self-assertio- would not in
dulge his admiration with a view to any
mean indulgence of it. And, in fact,
when, after sitting in the shop upon the
floyr-ches- t, or in the old chair, day after
day for more than six months, he at last
whispered his sentiments to Lucy, the
declaration sounded seriously and re-

spectfully to her ear, and, she concluded,
could be made only in one hope that
of obtaining her hand, with the due con-
sent of father and mother.

The scene must now be very abruptly
changed to the reader, with a breach of
the three unities of time, place, and ac-
tion.

Twelve years after Lucy Hawkins ac-

cepted the suit of her chosen lover, we
enter a small wooden house, indeed a
very poor shed, in another little sea-coa- st

hamlet, many miles distant from
her native one. The walls of its only
sitting-roo- a kitchen, are bare ; the
floor is tiled; and the few articles of in-

dispensable furniture are old, common,
and crazy : and yet the poor apartment
looks clean, or, to use an humble but
expressive and very English word, tidy.
A woman, as ill-cla- d as her house is

but like it, tidy too, sits on a
stool teaching a sturdy sun-bur- nt boy of
seven vears to read out of a Reading
Made Easy. She seems about forty, but
may be much younger than she looks,
for her composed features would suggest
long acquaintance with misfortune the
often successful anticipator of time'a ut-

most efforts to destroy. A half-finish- ed

female dress, of materials too costly, and
of shape too fashionable to bo destined
to the use of the lowly occupant of the
lowly abode, lies, together with the im-

plements of woman's industry, upon a
table at her side, hinting the mode of
pursuit by which she earns scanty bread
for her young pupil and herself.

The task is over, and Billy is kissed
and called a good boy : and while his
mother combs his yellow hair in smooth
and equal portions towards either temple

" There she " andmy king,1 says ;

now, where is brother to take you out to
play ?"

"The naughty great boys were quar-
relling with Charley on the beach, moth-

er, when he sent Billy home to his task
to be rid of them.

" And what garr did they quarrel
over, Billy V

" No ga-o- mother ; but Dick Saun-
ders called Charley a bad name."

"Tel! mother the bad name, my man."
"Billy caunt he doesn't know it

now, mother."
Their conversation was interrupted by

the quick entrance of Charley himself.
The moment his mother saw him, she
uttered an alarmed cry. His clenched
hands were thurst into his trowsers'
pockets ; he frowned, for the first time in
his life bis mother had seen him do so ;

bis lips quivered ; tears glazed his eyes;
his face, nay, his forehead and ears flam-

ed scarlet, and blood trickled down his
cheeks. Obviously, he had been fight-

ing a hard battle, but, as obviously was
the victor. The boy was about twelve.

" Let Billy go play at the door, and
I'll tell voi mother," he said, after she
had addressed many anxious inquiries
to him.

She led the little fellow out, and shut
the door upon herself and Charley. He
droptin a chair, flung his arms over the
table, laid his face upon them, and burst
into a furious fit of tears.

"Naughty Dick Saunders has hurt
you, Charley, mother's darling !" she
cried approaching him.

No not as well as I have hurt Mm
the storyteller ! the puppy !" sobbed

Charles, " Mother, Dick Saunders spoke
ill of me, and you-- ''

" What did he say, Charley ?"
"I can't repeat it after him I wont.

But, mother 1 be old tnough to ask you
what I'm going to ask Was Master
Turner, , who died last year, Billy's fa
ther !" ' :i:

u To be sure he was, Charley." She
grew uneasy.

"And vour husband V
Yes," ; -

'" And my father too P
She changed colour, end dropt her

eyes beneath the deep glance of her
child. -

" Now, Charley, I know whit they
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little brother. Bat very soon exertion." tJe v

became useless. At one enrad an i ' 4 "

reinforced charge of the breakers, the j lf: ' J b . -

area enclosed by the rocky ctrcle. hiTh-- j-
'"-,-

f - " -

erto little intruded oa was inund tv 1. -" -

and no part of the black barrier-'- ! 1 - ".
mained visible, except tht furnvi bv f

the pinnacles amid which the chil i
wedged : a curunji chain of ft!j 1 --

plied its place. And now, his r
from the shore, his brother froai t'ta-ei- u i bai t !:

and the captain and his men from th-- ir. J n f r : t
boat, witnessed the conduct of the N a C.
sufferer. He ha J been sitting ; Lestxi'ei at L. is

up, a breaker struck him; he staj.T-k-- ! : ! IJ. 134 j-- :
another came ; he fell, disappeir.,sl :!still seen. however, upon a point of r ck,
raising his hands, an I clapping ?h-rt- s f - I V

over his head, ttntil at the thtrJ blow the f br the t 1

little fellow became ingulphe--I ia the j wh.--a m n
waters. -- 4 , wril ::-- - ;.?-- .

The boat was now very near to Caar!-- ; m'.'Jx tj',vt
and, at last, seemingly attentive t tV j

remonstrance of its crew, he turned, aai i fLe:-- 't fr rn :;-- r

languidly swam towards it si !e. I

"What the deuce has the n L I u
grampus fished up bet wee a his eth V C- - ."h i lh
said tlie captain, as he assisted . f-ti-- 1 ? x .
ing out an oar ;"a biiel ernb. I r- - "i j nil h - v-!-

though where they get a fire t boil it.j c h. I.
at the bottom of this surf, is mere tSai I J C- - --1 w;
can imagine." r in t a. -

Charles was drfge-- into th bi Z di evs ...--

and without a word or a cry f-'- l suji-- l u ,
fied upon its bottom. Th minster j 5r-?- .i '. i
dropped from his unclenched teeth ; thff h---- s--
captain took it up, opened it, and w ." efw.-;- j a
his men by utrerinz a loud exCi i r.att.tn.
Then he stooped to Charley fare. )- -

peered into it ; then gtanred toth? ci.X:
and, finady ordering every oar to p- - "

raised Charley's head totns rther ; anl.V. t,T-.- .

his crew were still more sarprlryd t see t t r s -- r
their b'ufF captain embrac t'e a?inc g 4 .f

senseless Hd, kiss hss C-i- a: I iret
head, an 7 weep over him profasi! v."
though in silence.

The boat had not shot far, waea 1:".' .

Billy floated a head. Thecaptaix gtat!y.'
though hastily, put Char! c jws. aa-- J

with much energy as-iste- ia prccie;
up the child, who xn lay stretch! be- ,

side his half-brothe-r, rescued indeed fro-- ?

the sea. but, it seened evi-iea- . c x'rt
dead. Still the captain cried, Pal!,'
men, pull V !

Vigorously aai skilfally cbcyiaj; b".

orders, they ran the lively beat urx-- a tV J

shingles, a gcol distance be'ow the rww;
at which the low elifT radoa'ly 4i$i i

to their surface.. Ths etaer ;

V

tomeet her children and their B3iiwa!!t?ie i ii -s-,- - s. v.
friends The aaxioas crowd P'!swd


